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is a bad habit to perch on the rail of any 
vessel. Of course, if the vessel hap- 
pens to be your private yacht, you 
can do as you please; but Morgan 
will warn you against it — from ex- 
perience. The particular case to 
which he refers was when his auxil- 
iary' schooner, Mariposa, flying the 
burgee of the Boston Yacht Club, was 
sailing down the west coast of India 
bound from Bombay to Colombo. 
At the latter port he expected to pick 
up a party of friends; but, as their 
mail steamer was not due for two 
weeks, he was proceeding under easy 
sail. According to his log, it was the 
first night out from Bombay, — sea 
smooth, sky clear, starlight, irregular coastline about a 
mile distant, and a slight hot breeze coming off shore 
laden with that moist odor of things tropical which 
suggests luxuriant fever-impregnated vegetation. 

Morgan, had turned in late, tossed restlessly for an 
hour or two in the sweltering atmosphere of his cabin, 
and come out on deck again to find some place to cool 
off. The windward bulwark looked a likely spot; so he 
sprang up on it, back toward the ocean. That was de- 
cidedly better; so he thrust a hand into the pocket of 
his pajama jacket for his cigar case. Just then the 
Mariposa struck a cross current and lurched to wind- 
ward. Morgan was clipping the end off a cigar and un- 
prepared for such an emergency. He made a wild grab 
at nothing, sank back free of the Mariposa, and went 
with a neat splash into the Indian Ocean. 

But the reverse order of the usual method of diving 
both dazed him and filled his throat with water. There- 
fore, when he rose to the surface and, on a first impulse, 
attempted to let out a shout for assistance, it was stifled 
in a gurgle. That caused him some moments of distress. 
Meanwhile, a wandering puff of wind filled the Mari- 
posa's sails and sent her forward on a temporary spurt, 
“showing a clean pair of heels,” as would be said by sea- 
faring folk. Thus, by the time Morgan liad cleared his 
air passages and gained his bearings, the Mariposa’s hull 
was vanishing in the distance. 

As it then Ixcamc evident that his loss had been un- 
noticed, and no cry of his was likely to reach the yacht, 
besides exhausting his breath, to make for shore seemed 
his best plan. He was a powerful swimmer, the water 
was both calm and warm; therefore, but for the chance 
of being nipped by a shark, he did not consider his plight 
at all desperate. He set off with a swinging breast 
stroke, cutting half circles of phosphorescent light with 
his arms. Had he taken the swim from choice, it would 
have been pleasantly refreshing. 

UP, was making satisfactory progress, when his foot 
suddenly struck a hard object. For an instant a 
thrill of horror seized hold of him at the thought of a 
shark; but the next moment 
he was relieved to find himself 
scraping the side of a low-built 
native sailing craft which had 
crept silently up from behind. 

His hand was quick to grasp a 
rope that, with native negli- 
gence, hung from the bulwark 
and trailed over his head. He 
shouted to announce his pre- 
dicament; but with no response 
forthcoming. As the craft was 
movino slowly, he decided to 
climb on board uninvited. His 
bare feet and scanty attire 
lent material assistance- in the 
effort. 

In that way, hand over fist 
up the rope, he presently gained 
the deck of a small, two-masted, 
lateen-rigged vessel, built after 
the fashion of an Arab dhow, 
with an elevated cabin structure 
at the stern which gave her low- 
hanging bow the appearance of 
being specially constructed to 
ship every wave she encoun- 
tered. She was lx-ing steered 
by a man perched high in the 
stern, while the rest of the crew 
were squatting in a group in 
front of the cabin. 

And a pretty, cutthroat look- 
ing set of rascals they appeared 
as Morgan dripjx-d along the 
deck toward them, — swarthy, 
almost black, nude figures, ex- 
cept for white turbans, and loin 
cloths from which the glint of 
steel suggested formidable wea- 
pons! But sr) lost were they in 
nodding over some matter of 
probable iniquity, that Morgan 
came upon them Ix-fore they 
were aware of his presence. 

Spontaneously they sprang up, 
falling back upon one another, 
while expressing their feelings in 


guttural exclamations and staring at Morgan as if they 
beheld a ghost. 

“Shore!” cried Morgan, pointing landward. “Want 
to go shore. Understand?" 

Morgan’s words and gesture apparently satisfied the 
crew that he was not a sea devil; for they began to talk 
together at a high rate in their own tongue, with Morgan 
throwing in scraps of explanation in such language as he 
conceived they might comprehend. But when the drift 
of their chatter indicated a design to toss Morgan back 
into the ocean, and they drew round him in a manner 
suggestive of that inhospitable purpose, he snatched a 
long knife from the waistband of the man standing 
-nearest and, clearing a path with it, set his back up 
against the cabin. He then let it be clearly understood 
that the first individual who came too close would get 
some inches of the blade in parts not conducive to di- 
gestion. 

From within the cabin he thought he heard a woman 
crying in a muffled tone; but for the time lx-ing his own 
case was sufficiently critical to prevent giving heed to 
what was not exactly his business. His attitude of 
readiness to oblige with all the fight desirable made 
due impression; for presently the man who acted as 
Captain of that unlovely crew nodded an intimation 
that he agreed to put Morgan ashore. Then he made 
signs which Morgan interpreted as a request to move 
forward from the cabin, whence the crying voice still 
proceeded. 

C ONSIDERING that he had forced his way on board, 
Morgan thought it reasonable to comply; but with 
caution, and prudently retaining the knife in case of an 
emergency. So he took a post in the bow, and was pres- 
ently left to his own reflections, the interest of the crew 
being kindled into a lively debate centered on the cabin. 

In a little the craft was headed shoreward, and the 
palm-fringed coastline became more distinct. Soon the 
entrance to a harbor stretched in front, with flanking 
spurs of rock on each side. Off one of these fosc the 
grim towers and bastions of an ancient fortress in a dark, 
irregular mass. Toward it the craft was steered, and 
when in the shadow of the walls was brought to anchor. 

Almost immediately a l>oat put off from a landing in 
deeper shadow, and a great commotion followed on the 
craft, in which Morgan's presence seemed to lx- forgot- 
ten. Presently from the cabin two figures were dragged 
forth, — from the glimpse Morgan caught of them, a 
native girl and a young man of European feature, — 
hustled to the side, and thrust over down into the boat. 
Then the crew scrambled in one after the other. As 
Morgan did not wish to lx left in charge of the craft, he 
sprang into the boat just as it was lx-ing pushed off from 
the side. She was already packed like peas in a pod, and 
his descent nearly drove the gunwales under water. 

As usual followed an uproar of tongues, from which 
Morgan gathered that the main suggestion, as lx-fore, 
was to fling him overboard. He grabbed a man by the 


She Was Listening to the Fervent 
Pleading of a Faithless Lover. 


shoulder, plainly intimating that it would lx- a ducking 
for both. At this the man's voice rose in protest, the 
others subsided, and with a few strokes the l>oat was 
pulled to the landing place, a slippery shelf of rock, 
whence stone steps led up through a low arch into the 
interior. 

The boat had barely Ix-cn secured when the two 
prisoners were thrust on the ledge, with the rest tum- 
bling after in such a compact mass that Morgan was 
carried with it, before a half formed plan to make off 
in the boat could be put into execution. Shortly after- 
ward Morgan was lx-ing hurried along through a maze 
of narrow galleries, the sole purpose for which seemed 
to lx that of confusing a stranger. 

Presently the way skirted a bastion, and Morgan 
seized the opportunity to step aside and let the crowd 
go on its own course. His uppermost idea was to retrace 
his steps to the lx>at. But a cursory attempt convinced 
him of its futility. Cross passages which he had failed 
to notice on the* ascent led him astray, particularly as 
they were in complete darkness. He was compelled to 
admit an utter loss of the sense of direction. 

nrHUS, groping he knew not whither, he was wonder- 
ing how to extricate himself, when a native bearing 
an old-fashioned oil lamp suddenly came round a comer, 
ami the two almost collided. The native sprang back 
muttering his surprise, while Morgan’s hand tightly 
gripped the hilt of the knife he retained. 

“See here!” cried Morgan. “All I want is to get out 
of this place. I'll pay you well to show me. But no 
tricks!” he added significantly. 

The man stared at Morgan with a puzzled expression, 
raised the lamp to throw a clearer light on Morgan's 
features, and seemed satisfied that he was wrong in his 
first conclusion. To Morgan’s relief he responded in a 
variety of native English. 

“I thought you other man escape. How you come 
here?” 

Morgan explained briefly, said his sole purpose was 
to reach the mainland, and again offered substantial 
pay for assistance. But, though the native promptly 
assumed a deferential manner at the prospect of reward 
for service, he shook his head. 

“The Honor will please to understated that cannot 
now lx done. The Begam she has had the water gate 
closed.” 

“Who’s the Begam, and why has she had the water 
gate closed?" demanded Morgan. 

“Begam— Mohammedan Queen of this place. Her 
Highness order not to let anyone out until she decide 
al>out that Feringee man." 

“Well, I don't sex why that should be a reason for 
keeping me here," argued Morgan. “Why not take me 
to her, and I’ll explain?” 

The native glanced at Morgan, and one reason 
against the suggestion became obvious. Salt-water- 
soaked pajamas dried and shrunk on the figure were 
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hardly the proper costume in which to 
appear Ixfore a Begum. But the na- 
tive had another. 

“Her Highness Begam thinking 
very deep. No one venture to speak 
to her now. The Honor better wait. 

I take him to a place where I make it 
all right. Then I find out. My name y 

Abdul Alibux," he added with a touch /?. 

of family pride in settlement of all • Mf 

good faith. ej/TjU 

As Morgan didn't perceive an al- 
tentative, he nodded agreement. 

Alibux then led him a cautious ramble | 

through what seemed to lx* the greater 

part of the fortress, and landed him 

finally in a small tower chamber, ; M'j 

access to which was gained by way of 

a roof. 

“No one trouble you here." he said. A 

“You stay while I go and find out how ni 

Begam feel. If she still don’t want / . jf. f 

to speak, better not ask her to open 3L 

water gate. Everybody 'fraid of Be* ' ! /y 

gam when she like that. If the Honor mad 

cannot go. I bring him eat." 

“All right,” Morgan replied. “Go 
and see what you can do. I presume 
you know best about the Begam.” / Jy Jr 

Alibux went away, leaving Morgan JA 

to listen to the swirl of waters rising & 

and falling among the rocks at the 
foot of the fortress. He was gone per- / W J 

haps half an hour, and when he re- m 

turned he brought a dish of mutton 
and rice which appealed to Morgan's 
sharpened appetite. 

“Begam still very quiet," he in- 
formed. “Not speak. Everybody 
silent. No one care to move when 
she like that. The Honor must wait 
till morning. Then we see what hap- 
pen.” 

T^ORGAN was again forced by circumstances to ac- 
1 4 quiesce; so Alibux obtained a bundle of mats 
which he spread on the floor in lieu of a couch. With 
final assurance that Morgan was perfectly safe, he tie- 
parted. When Morgan opened his eyes after a deep 
sleep of several hours, Alibux was at hand with a light 
breakfast. He had also brought a long, embroidered 
overgarment and a strip of yellow silk for a head cover- 
ing. These he assisted Morgan to adjust in picturesque 
fashion while giving news of the morning situation. 

“Begam think all night. No one sleep in this place 
except the Honor. Everybody waiting till Begam 
speak. Then perhaps she let gate lx open. The Honor 
must have patience until Begam decide about that 
Feringee man." 

“Well," questioned Morgan, “just tell me alxrnt this 
place, exactly who the Begam is, and what her trouble 
is. Seems to me she has even-body pretty well trained 
here, if not scared to death/ 

After his own fashion Alibux informed Morgan that 
he was on the island fortress of Lundira, detached from 
the mainland by a few hundred yards of water suf- 
ficiently patrolled by sharks. Lundira and a strip of 
Indian territory had descended to the Begam in her 
own right from her Arabian ancestors; according to 
Alibux’s account, sea rovers of extremely questionable 
reputation in those parts of the Indian Ocean. But the 
Lundira people were very peaceable now; not, it 
seemed, from any moral reformation, but because the 
British were forcibly insistent on that jHiint. 

As to the Begam personally, she was held in great 
respect by her people; but had suffered from matri- 
monial troubles. Her first husband had Ixen a cruel 
man, and had gone the proper way of all such rather 
suddenly; at least, so Alibux delicately hinted. Then 
came one of those European adventurers who hang 
around native courts and gained something more than 
the Begam’s favor. But he played a double part in 
preferring the Begam's niece, and prevailed on the girl 
to fly with him to Goa in Portuguese territory. The 
Begam sent spies after them; also her navy, i. e., the 
craft that Morgan had unceremoniously Ixxirded. On 
it was the unlucky couple, who had lxen tricked, cap- 
tured, and abducted back to Lundira. Now everyone 
was waiting on the edge of suspense to hear her verdict. 

“I see,” he nodded. “That accounts for the reason so 
little attention was paid to me. The other matter was 
of vastly more importance. Well, how long will it lx 
before the Begam makes up her mind what she is going 
to do about it?” 

Alibux did not know. Neither could he forecast her 
judgment; though, as she was thinking so much, it 
might lx something depended on what the Feringee 
man said or did when he was brought Ixfore her. In 
any case, Morgan could not leave Lundira until the 
matter was settled. He must have patience. To assist 
in that virtue, Alibux produced a bundle of cheroots. 

Morgan lit one and strolled out on the roof. Leaning 
over a parapet, he examined the age-worn bastions 
armed with old Spanish cannon, then surveyed his land- 
ward range of vision, — a broad river with a native town 
on its near bank, and the blue range of the Western 
Ghats in the distance. Presently he turned his eyes 
toward the sea and caught sight of a familiar object in 
the offing. The Mariposa was returning north under 
steam, doubtless bound back for Bombay to report his 
loss. Never did the Mariposa look so trim a vessel in 
her owner’s eyes, anti the worst of it was there was no 
means by which he could make known his position. 
Wireless belonged to another age than that of Lundira’s; 
even the Spanish cannon had long since barked their 
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Morgan Made Plain What Would Happen. 


last signal with safety to the firers at a British frigate. 
So the Mariposa sank into the horizon, and for want of 
better occupation Morgan smoked another cheroot. 

Alibux came with lunch about noon to say that the 
fatal sentence had not yet lxen given, and then was not 
seen by Morgan again, even after darkness fell and the 
hours began to drag with intolerable slowness. 

AT last his patience was exhausted. He decided to 
investigate the situation on his own account, and 
if possible find a means of egress independent of Alibux. 
He therefore stuck the knife conspicuously in his waist- 
band, sallied forth, and presently found the way by 
which Alibux mounted to the roof. He went down a 
circular staircase built in the wall, and stepped into a 
small open court. He did not remember to have crossed 
it Ixfore; but in any case took the chance of following 
a man who was passing. The man led down a flight of 
footworn steps, then along a passage, and up more steps 
to a sculptured hall entrance bearing traces of having 
lxen ornately gilded and decorated. 

Within the hall a curious scene was unfolded. The 
threshold and space along the walls was occupied by the 
Begam's cutthroat looking followers, who for the most 
part appeared to be in the last stage of fighting off sleep. 
In fact, several had squatted with their backs propped 
against the side wall, droning a proclamation that they 
had sunk lxyond the lxrder line of consciousness. By 
reaching his head above those in front Morgan was able 
to see into the hall, illuminated sufficiently at the 
farther end to cast into somlxr relief a roof and screens 
of age-darkened, intricately carved teakwood. In niches 
and on the walls reposed oblects suggesting the end of 
many a rich merchant ship, bearing the porcelains, 
jades, and ivories of Cathay. Separated from the line 
of retainers was a small group whose bare arms and 
gleaming swords indicated their relation to the shrink- 
ing form of a girl in their midst; then, apart in a kind 
of recess, two more figures, — a woman and the man she 
had brought to judgment. 

.In her bright-colored Mohammedan dress, enriched 
by a wealth of gold and jeweled trinkets, the Begam's 
presence might have lxen more appropriately termed 
barbaric than the purely classic drapery of a Hindu 
Queen. She was a tall, handsome woman, with features 
and complexion, slightly concealed by a filmy veil, 
tracing her Arabian descent. At the moment she was 
listening in calm, unemotional patience to the fervent 
pleading of the greatest of offenders toward her sex, — a 
faithless lover. From her attitude or expression Morgan 
could gain little estimate of her feelings, except that she 
appeared to ignore the second offender. Morgan won- 
dered if that meant the girl’s fate was sealed; but she 
was disposed to grant the man a shred of a chance, hold- 
ing for him a spark of lingering affection. He could not 
tell; but, to gain a better view of a scene he was not 
likely to witness twice in a lifetime, he edged his way 
along the wall to a point of clearer vantage. In his 
progress he nearly stumbled over a squatting form, 
whose suddenly upturned face revealed the drowsy 
features of Alibux. When Alibux recognized Morgan, 
he scrambled to his feet, apologizing profusely for his 
neglect. 

“Nothing to be done until Begam say what she 
mean,” he went on in an undertone. “Everybody have 
to wait for that. Soon, I think, she finish that foolish 
man. He talk too much about girl. Try to make out 
not her fault. Better him say he witched by girl, now 
he see Begam again find himself mad to think of any- 
Ixxlv but her. Only her beauty like the sun blind him, 
and he dare not look up until she grant permission. But 


if he go on like now about girl, 
pretty soon he dead man." 

This interpretation again drew 
Morgan's attention to the two prin- 
cipal characters. At closer range 
the man appeared to lx a Latin 
European, who with voice and ges- 
ture raised his petition to the dignity 
of an art. Whatever his past might 
have lxen, his present attempt to 
save the girl, probably considering 
his own case hopeless, kindled Mor- 
gan's sympathy. As to the Begam, 
she had changed her position slightly, 
looking at her supplicant with half 
closed, slanting eyes, while alxrnt 
the comers of her lips, from which 
her veil had fallen, hung a faint trace 
of that particular oriental smile 
which people of other parts call in- 
scrutable; but the man who knows 
reckons it as his doom. Evidently 
such was Alibux’s conclusion. 

“All settled now," he whispered. 
“That man and girl same as already 
dead. Soon Begam say how she 
wants them killed.” 


>RGAN waslxginning to reflect 
that he had no desire to wit- 
ness a cold-blooded murder, when the 
Pp Begam lifted her arms with a flash 

W and jangle of heavy ornaments. Her 

r gesture of supple feline grace con- 

veyed the idea of Ixing tired of 
further argument. She turned her 
r back on the man, moved a few paces 

across the hall, and halted. Then 
she shot a quick glance from one 
offender to the other. 

Presently she s|x>ke in a voice 

that rang clear through the hall, 

and all faces wakened to expressions 

of tense expectancy. Hushed was 
every sound except the measured tones falling from the 
woman's proud lips. Morgan held his breath, trying to 
divine her words, and hoping torture was not being 
included in the sentence. In a few moments shades of 
surprise broke on several features: but there was no 
doubt alx>ut the intense relief and joy manifested in the 
countenances of the guilty couple. 

Alibux looked puzzled. “Begam say she not going to 
have them killed, after all. She want them to lx happy 
together. Therefore, she going to send them back to 
Goa. Everybody mistaken in Highness." 

“Then I think a whole lot more of her!" cried Morgan, 
who had lxen wrought up to a high pitch of excitement. 
“The Begam is doing the right thing, and I'd like to tell 
her so.” 

Meanwhile, the man hastened to express his gratitude 
to the Begam; but she stayed him by flinging out her 
hand in a swift movement, observed by the guards, who 
exchanged significant glances. Followed then a pause. 
The Begam turned once again toward the man, and on 
her face Morgan thought he detected an expression of — 
could it lx admiration? It was gone in an instant, then 
she strode direct toward Morgan’s position, passing him 
so close that she brushed his garment. Morgan was for 
detaining her to compliment her decision; but Alibux 
dragged him aside before she discovered his presence. 

“The Honor will pardon his servant’s act; but not 
wise now to speak to Begam. Best," he urged, “for him 
to go 'way on boat to Goa. Then take train to Bombay. 
I see to all that. Water gate now open; so we go on 
board before couple.” 

Morgan perceived reason in Alibux’s argument, the 
introduction of another Feringee stranger at the mo- 
ment Ixing hardly opportune and of doubtful benefit. 
So he told Alibux to lead on. With Alibux for a guide, 
the water gate was reached by a shorter way and passed 
on the Begam’s opening order which had gone before. 
In a party that had already collected Alibux took 
Morgan off in the lx>at again to climb aboard the 
• Begam's antique navy. Shortly afterward the couple 
were ferried over and consigned to mutual congratula- 
tions in the cabin. The anchor was raised, tlie sails 
hoisted, and the craft moved slowly out from the 
shadow of the fortress, — a black, sinister mass which 
Morgan felt no particular regret on leaving. 

IJE was leaning over the bulwark with his gaze sweep- 
ing shoreward, when his yachting instinct told him 
there was something wrong with the course of the craft; 
that is, if she was lx>und for Goa. He had laid the 
course of the Mariposa down the coast, and knew the 
position of Goa on the chart within a degree or two. At 
present they seemed to be heading straight out into the 
Indian Ocean. He waited to see if the steersman would 
change the course on a long tack; but when it looked as 
if the African continent was to be their destination he 
inquired of Alibux. Though Alibux professed to know 
little of seamanship, he admitted the shore was growing 
unnecessarily faint for Goa as an objective. He went 
to talk with some of the crew, and when he returned 
brought a startling bit of news. 

“I mistake,” he explained. “We don't go to Goa. 
We go out into ocean, tie that man and girl together, and 
throw them drown. Not done near fortress, because if 
bodies washed shore perhaps English find out and make 
trouble.” 

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Morgan. “Do you mean 
to say they are going to be killed after all by the Begam's 
order?" 

“I don't know about Begam’s order,” replied Alibux; 

Continued on page 18 
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THE BEGAM’S JUDGMENT 


‘•but Ibrahim think that what she mean. 
Sometimes it happen that way. Prince say 
one thing, but mean another. If trouble 
follow, blame fall on someone else. Ibrahim 
want to please her. He now her minister 
and hope to be her husband. When he throw 
couple over, we go back to fort." 

“Not if I know it!" cried Morgan. “Who’s 
the head of this crew?" 

“Ibrahim now." responded Alibux, point- 
ing to an individual giving orders from the 
cabin deck. “He come himself to see it done, 
because he hate that Feringce man, and he 
believe that what the Begam mean." 

Morgan took a few thoughtful paces up 
and down the deck in hasty review of the 
situation. He realized that it would be 
useless to argue with such a character as 
Ibrahim; besides, from certain signs, he 
judged that the execution was at hand. 
He halted and laid a hand on Alibux’s 
shoulder. 

“I promised you a hundred rupees to set 
me on shore," he said. “I’ll make it five hun- 
dred if you stand by me in what I intend to 
do. I can't have that couple drowned while 
I'm on board." 

“How will the Honor stop it?" questioned 
Alibux dubiously. “The Honor one man; 
other side nine or ten. Couple locked in 
cabin; so can't help." 

“Six hundred rujx-es if we win out," Mor- 
gan advanced his offer. 

“Let the Honor say no more," Alibux 
changed service. “Wliat does he wish me 
to do?" 

Morgan cast a glance over the craft, reck- 
oning up chances, until it rested on Ibrahim 
perched on th_- cabin deck. 

“I’ll tell you." he spoke to Alibux quietly. 
“First, I presume Ibrahim is armed? 

“He has Feringce pistol," replied Alibux. 
“I know, because he very proud of it." 

“So much the better^" nodded Morgan. 
“Now you go up there and get into a talk 
with him about his pistol. Tell him it's no 
good. Induce him to let you look at it in 
your own hand. I’ll do the rest." 

Alibux expressed comprehension, and 
went up to the cabin deck on his er- 
rand. Morgan presently followed, being 
careful not to appear interested in the- dis- 
pute Alibux had started. But he cautiously 
moved up behind Ibrahim and waited, hav- 
ing concealed under his long garment a yard 
or two of stray rope. Ibrahim did not seem 
inclined to part from his pistol, treating 
Alibux’s aspersions with contempt; but, at 
a special doubt regarding its workmanship, 
he thrust the weapon into the other’s hand 
by way of proof. An instant later Morgan’s 
grip had closed on Ibrahim’s throat and 
borne him to the deck. A few nautical turns 
of the rojFC, and Ibrahim was powerless for 
action. 

C< ) far well; but the critical moment had 
^ not passed. The steersman set up a howl, 
which reached the crew forward and brought 
them scrambling aft. It was then Alibux 
proved himself a six-hundred-rupee man. 
While Morgan took the pistol and with it 
made plain to Ibrahim what would hapjx-n 
if his orders were not immediately obeyed, 
Alibux grabbed a spar and held the narrow- 
ladder to the cabin deck. As soon as one 
turbaned head appeared above the top rail, 
down came the spar, and the head disap- 
peared with a veil or a curse. 

Meanwhile, Morgan judged that the pistol 
really was of good Feringce make, because 
Ibrahim evinced little hesitation in comply- 
ing with his threatening demands. When 
set upon his feet, lie followed Morgan’s 
instructions in disarming and sending the 
crew back forward, releasing the couple 
locked in the cabin, and putting the craft on 
a straight course for Bombay. His previous 
knowledge of that prevented treachery, of 
which his doubt about the exact position of 
Goa might open a chance. With the ad- 
dition of the adventurer to his side, whom he 
put on guard over Ibrahim, he was able to 
watch the lay of the land northward. 

r P<>\VARD sundown next day the watch 
*• on the trim deck of the Mariposa at 
anchor in Bombay Harlx>r cast his eye with 
nautical curiosity upon a quaint native craft 
that came on in a golden stream of light 
and brought up under his beam with much 
noise and apparent confusion. She flew a 
bright -green embroidered banner at the 
stem, mounted a pair of gleaming brass can- 
non amidships, and was manned by a crew 
of possible appeal to an artist, but whose 
seafaring principles would have been the 
despair of an American sailor. 

“Who are you?" hailed the watch on the 
Mariposa. “If you don’t get out of there, 
when we swing with the tide we’ll send you 
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to the bottom. From the look of you I guess 
that must lx- your port of register." 

A picturesque figure sprinkled with arms 
of various patterns responded from the cabin 
deck, waving a hand in exuberant spirit. 
“That you, Jackson?" 

“Who the mischief is calling me from that 
five hundred-vear-old battleship?" came the 
astonished rejoinder. 

“Well, at present it's the self apjiointcd 
Admiral of the Begam of Lundira’s navy; so 
you ought to dip that American flag out of 
resjx-ct. But. anyway, I want to resign in 
favor of a bath and a decent meal. Besides, 
I'm sailing under a moral charter to set a 
couple safely ashore on British territory. So 
send a boat along. D’you hear, Jackson?” 

“Well, I'll be hanged!" gasped Jackson. 
“If it isn’t Mr. Morgan!" 

It may be here remarked that Alibux was 
the first into the Mariposa’s boat, judging 
it prudent to transfer his service from the 
Begam to Morgan. 

/~\UT of all this a question has occasionally 
bothered Morgan. Did the Begam in- 
tend that couple to be drowned, or did she 
not? Was Ibrahim right or wrong in his es- 
timate of her meaning? < >n some occasions 
it has been the custom for a native ruler to 
say, “You may go free," well knowing that 
the words would be reversely interpreted by 
the waiting executioners. In case of subse- 
quent trouble there would appear L o have 
been a mistake, with the responsibility rest- 
ing on other shoulders. Therefore, Ibrahim 
might have lx-en justified, according to his 
light in such circumstances. 

But Morgan recalls not on 1 v the Bcgam’s 
inscrutable smile, but the last k ' k she east 
on the man, so nearly resembling admira- 
tion. He believes that Alibux was all w rong, 


and that the man’s apjx-al for the girl was 
the sole plea that would have touched her 
nature. Hence, Ibrahim was at fault also, 
and nearly added another tragic blunder to 
those which have thus gone lx-fore in the 
course of oriental justice. On the whole, 
Morgan think-, the Begam was sincere in her 
verdict. If so, she owes something to Mor- 
gan’s mishap in tumbling off his yacht into 
the Indian Ocean. 


SCIENTIFIC PUZZLES 

"EVERYONE knows that the diamond is 
■*“* only charcoal crystallized; but there are 
a great many other things in Nature that 
though jMisscssing widely different proper 
ties, are composed of exactly equal quan- 
tities of the same elements. 

The white of an egg and rattlesnake- jx»ison 
are formed of identically the same amounts 
of the same elements. 

The oil of roses and common coal gas are 
caeh formed alike, both living comjx>scd of 
four atoms of hydrogen and four atoms ot 
carbon. 

Sugar and gum arabie are likewise brothers 
of the same weight and texture. 

All the hydroearlwms, known to science as 
a combination of sixteen atoms of hydrogen 
and ten atoms of carbon, are alike in their 
composition. To enumerate some: Oil of 
orange, lemon, cloves, ginger, and black 
pepper. 

The suggested explanation of these pecu- 
liarities is that the atoms are placed differ- 
ently toward one another in the molecules 
of the different substances. 

Other things just as peculiar an- evident 
when certain substances are united chemic- 
ally. Thus hydrogen gas, which is odorless, 
and nitrogen gas, which is also odorless, 
when united go to make ammonia, which 
h as a very strong odor. Copper, which has 
no odor, and zinc, which also has none, when 
melted and mixed to give us brass, pro 
ducc a substance with a characteristic one 


DISPOSING OF EMMY 
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at present I — er — my professional engage- 
ments are rather uncertain and I — ” 

“I understand, Mr. Winters," she inter- 
rupted with ready sympathy. “That would 
lx- impossible, of course. But what do the 
ladies you have talked to suggest should be 
done?" 

Winters saw that the crisis was at hand. 
He tried to face it like a man ; but something 
in the unsuspecting countenance of the little- 
woman made him hesitate and stammer 
painfully. “Well, as a matter of fact,” he 
managed to say, “they seem to think that 
the most likely person to — ah — to take care 
of Emmy is yourself." 

He had got it out at last, and he breathed 
a sigh of relief when Miss Grimsby did not 
faint at the suggestion. 

EMMY seized upon it eagerly before the 
mild-eyed spinster could begin her timid 
objections, and rushed delightedly from 
Winters to Miss Grimsby. “Oh, won’t you. 
Miss Grimsby?" she pleaded, throwing one- 
slender arm round that startled little wom- 
an’s neck. “I’d be awfully good! I’d do all 
the work, and you could stay in the store all 
the time, and I wouldn’t never once ask for 
more than one piece of cake, because I 
wouldn't be company if I lived with you, 
and I wasn’t never in a nice, clean kitchen 
like vours! I’d just love it!" 

Miss Grimsby gently disengaged the twin- 
ing arms and looked across at Winters with 
a tiny frown puckering her usually placid 
brow. “I should dearly love to take her,” 
she began faintly, “only I— I feel that I 
shouldn’t undertake the responsibility of 
raising her. It’s a grave undertaking, Mr. 
Winters, for a woman all alone as I am. I 
want Emmy to have a home, — it’s the one 
thing I have clung to through all these 
years, — and I shouldn’t feel her a burden 
ujxm me. I have enough for both of us, 
thank Heaven! But — but — oh, it frightens 
me to look down the years and see her grow- 
ing up to womanhood and leaning only upon 
little me for guidance and advice, when I am 
so helpless myself! Don’t you see what it 
means, Mr. Winters? It isn’t only Emmy’s 
keep I would undertake: I should have her 
immortal soul in my charge if I tried to 
mother her, and — I don’t feel able to do it.” 

She was trembling with emotion and a bit 
white when she ended this long speech, and 
Samuel was staring thoughtfully at the floor, 

“I see what you mean, of course," he said, 
“and that’s one reason I hesitate to make 
a move myself — because I'm all alone. It 
wouldn’t do. We have to think of the fu- 
ture — and it becomes the present mighty 
fast, Miss Grimsby." 


AND then, as tiny sat there jiondcring 
on what seemed a hopeless problem 
little Emmy took the threads of Fate into her 
fingers and dcftiv wound them into a cord 
that no one would have dreamed an houi 
before could be fashioned. She had lx-en 
looking from one t the other of her friends 
big eyed with wonder that so simple a thing 
as her home place should Ik: such a problem 
Her busy little brain had been working on 
it too, and suddenly she announced her so 
lution. 

“I know wliat to do, Miss Grimsby," she 
said with simple directness that made both 
the elders stare. “You want to keep me, 
and you can’t because you are all alone — 
and I would love you for a Mama. Mr. Sam 
wants to keep me; but hi- can’t, because — 
lx-cause he lias no place only at Mrs. Ger- 
stenberg’s — and I'd ruther have* him than 
anyone in the world for rm new Papa. Why 
don’t you and Mr. Sam get married and lx 
my new Pupa and Mama, and then we can 
all live here?” 

“Emmy,” Miss Grimsb/ almost shrieked, 
crimson cheeked and blossoming from hei 
faded beauty like a reviving flower, “what 
on earth are you saying?” 

But Sam Winters did not stop to reprove 
Emmy. He was on his feet in an instant, his 
eyes glowing with excitement . his huge hands 
held out in entreaty toward the embarrassed 
Miss Grimsby. 

“She’s right!" he declared. “1 wanted tc 
say it long ago; but I never had the nerve. 
I wanted to say it only yesterday when we 
were fixing things for her Ma’s funeral, and 
I wanted to say it this evening when I came 
here— only I didn’t have the nerve then, 
and I shouldn’t now if she hadn’t put it 
that way. Miss Grimsby, I — I love you! 
I’ve gone along loving you I don't "know how 
long, because there didn't seem any way out 
of it; but now it's out. Will you marry me 
and take a chance on the future with a big 
gcxid-for-nothing? I’ll settle down and 
make g<x.d! I’ll have something to work 
for then — you and little Emmy!" 

Miss Grimsby had risen in alarm and 
started to retreat before the impassioned ad- 
vance of Winters; but she thought better 
of it before she had gone three steps and 
raised her tear- wet eyes to meet his honest 
gaze. Emmy danced about them in ecstasy, 
adding her pleadings to those of Sam, and 
slowly, very slowly. Miss Grimsby raised her 
hands and held them out to him. 

“It would seem like flying in the face of 
Providence for all of us if I didn’t, wouldn’t 
it?" she said. “And besides I’ve lx-en hop- 
ing for a long time that you would — what 
is it? — get the nerve — Mr. Sam!” 


